counter. Waiting there, Martin looked timidly across at the
corporals' mess; it was almost inconceivable that this very evening
he would be queuing up there, instead of with the Piggery.

"I was only here ten minutes before him, like," Gelda was
saying in reproof to Maude, a dark, soulful-looking Naafi girl,
"Course I'm nobody. I only work here."

Nobby gave Maude an engaging smile, which she returned with
a slight toss of the head; but Nobby, who had considerable experi-
ence of the misleading ways of women, was not at all deterred. He
had already tried several times to make a date with her; indeed,
he never lost an opportunity of trying to make a date with any
girl, however casual their acquaintance.

"Tea and three wads, sweetheart, and a packet of Woods."

By no exercise of the imagination could she have been con-
sidered attractive, but because she was of a rare sex, seen only at
infrequent intervals in this masculine world and then from afar,
and possessed, moreover, the key to untold wealth in the form
of cigarettes without coupons, she was highly desirable to every
man there.

"No Woodbines wivout chits," she said firmly.

Nobby made a supreme effort and bestowed upon her his most
fascinating smile.

"You know me. I'll bring one in to-morrow. Gar on. You can
trust me.95

"I wannit nar," said Maude.

However, ten Woodbines quietly changed hands, and feeling
he had made a conquest, Nobby winked slyly at Gelda,

"Bet I make a date with her for to-night," he whispered as
Maude went off with the tea-urn to refill it.

Whenever Martin came near a woman he was suddenly over-
whelmed by shyness and loneliness. Somehow, he lacked Nobby's
self-assurance, his knack of making dates, his easy gift of approach.
Women confused him; yet they were just as necessary to him as to
anyone else, and if in his wife's absence he sometimes wished for
others it only made her seem the more important. All women
reminded him of Janet and of their wasted years.

"You'll be missing your turn if you're not careful!" he said
sarcastically, pushing aside a stray guardsman who was trying to
muscle in out of place.